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Gray extremely* I really think it very ingenious/ I made
him no more answer than he deserved. I broke through
this rule two days ago on a new impertinence to myself.
In the Paper Office there is a wight, called Thomas Astle,
who lives like moths on old parchments. It was he who
lent me the Coronation Boll, and to whom I communicated
my book on Richard III, to every tittle of which he agreed.
Some of the moths his commenscdes remonstrated to him
I suppose, that he had fouled his own chrysalis by helping
to unravel an intricate web. From that time I never saw
him; on Monday he sent me a printed copy of the Act of
Attainder of George, Duke of Clarence (which corroborates
remarkably one of my arguments), but which he not per-
ceiving, very impertinently added a quaere, which implied
I had been in the wrong. The quaere itself was so absurd
that I could not deny myself the pleasure of laughing at
him and his council. I send you a copy of my letter4 as
the shortest way of explaining what I have told you, and
because I conclude the foolish Society of Antiquaries will
be convinced he had guessed happily, and that we shall
have a new dissertation against me in the next volume
of the old women's logiCj as I call the Archaologia. I have
reserved two or three more arguments, with which they
shall be treated if they do attack me again, but with which
I would not trust Astle, lest any one of the body should
have sense enough to see their folly and stop them. You
must excuse me, but some time or other I am determined
to publish all my answers. I am offended for the honour
of Richard's understanding, that all they charge him with
tends to represent him as a drivelling fool, though indeed
such are their understandings that they mean to prove he
was an able knave.

* The letter to Astle already printed.
X   2mpire,'  Mason had been     Lord Dunmore withdrew ia June
